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A COINCIDENCE.

] where er Fou geo.”
little moan

T bride wili be good and irue’
could lore none other
¥ looked in bis eyes dark Line
1 tender you juy, my brother.”

g to be warried—that is, i hope
though 1 bardly know—
love, shali 1 longer pine and mope
trembie for fear of “no" ™

e color that out of bher {ace had Hed
Came back wiili a decper hue,
- "h‘.&n t it fuoay,” she shyly said,
- "m 1o be married, too®*
afbury (Mose.) Adeocate.

CHEAP AND COSTLY.

The Compearative Value of the
Newspaper and the Book.

One would natarally think that know-
ing so much as he does the Newspaper
wonld be puffed up with pride to the
poiut of explosion—that is, one who is
not intimately acquainted with the

might think so. Buat he would make a
serious mistake, besides doing a worthy
object a grest injustice. Although he
is tilled with information from his date
line to the blank space st the bottom of

gree. His editorial page bristles with

write. His news pages are filled with
information gleaned from every part of

temporaries printed in the langaage.
Yet, in spite of so much learning. he is
undemonstrative, retiring aand as un-
pretending as the calf-bound enclyco-
p=dis under the deep laver of dust on
the bottom shelf of the book-case.
Even the rattle he makes when he is
unfolded is deprecatory, and not ow-
ing onc-half so much to his self-asser-
tion as to the brittle natare of hiz com-
position, which no fair-minded eritic
will hold against him for au instant.
Beside the Newspaper, on the desk,
there lies a Book of poems bound in
blue ecloth and glittering with gilt.
This Book is the veryv opposite of the
Newspaper. Although he is not wise
nor filled with facts he is presumptive,

2 large supply of personal vanitv. He
is pretty, and what is worse, he knows
it and is proud of it
is only to be expected. He is a
£ Was

ade to give away, not to sell: to he
sdvertised, not to be read, and it
would bave been strange, indeed, un-
der these circnmstances, were he not
rather inflated with the sense of bis
own importance.

It so happened omne day that these

by side and alone. The man who sub-
#cribed for the Newspaper had lIaid it
down after reading the morning news,
and it fell beside the Book, who looked

disturbanee.

*Well,”" observed the Book,
what testily, **what's all
about?”’ _

*1 beg vour pardon,” replicd the
Newspaper, politely. * 1 trast I have
not disturbed vou.™

** Not to speak of,” responded the
Beok, ““only I think he ought to be
careful where he throws his
papers.”

this noise

lained the Newspaper, “and didn't

appen to see you.

“Don’t flatter yourself,” answered
the Book, haughtily. **He never for-

ts me.™”

“ belg pardon,”” agsin apologized the
Journal.

“Don’t mention it.”" said the Book.

. ances for you.

“l presume vou never heard of me.
You are so voung. You are not to be
blamed for that. It is not your fault.
[ was written by his sweetheart years

. and I have always been kept on
bis desk ever since. He used to read
me, but of late vears he has contented
himself with leaving me where he could

“Where is his sweetheart now?"
asked the Newspaper, with professional
curiosity.

“She married an insurance agent,
and has ten children now. She writes
to him: every once in a while for help,

Newspaper, and foolishly judges him |
by the people whom he does know, |

facts which require years of study to | bye in the m

| the
the world, and his selected miscellany |

| emvme ¢ the bridoe
is eulled from the most esteemed con- | -

|

great aud make many a
small by my black types.™
“Then,”” inquired the Book, in sar-

greal man

: ;riw. “why are you sold so cheaply?

bis four pages, he is modest to a de- |

and makes up for his short-comings by |

-I'I N - | INl== M+ Il I woere oll u[ his ||\-'-.}; f!'l!‘-
118, Lowever, | . J

| Lae

presentation copy of an edition i,riutwl :
3

| supericrity
at the expense of the author. ;

SOome- |

two publications found themselves side |

up to see what was the occasion of the |

NEewWs- |

and he always sends it to her on ac- |

count of old times. Oh! I tell you, he

' s very fond of me. He wouldn't dis-
. pose of me for the world.
| expensive.

JAMIES W. COLE, Proprieter.

I cost her ten dollars, so |
have heard her say. May I ask what is
your price?"’

“Two cents,”” responded the News-
paper, moedestly.

*So little as that! How excessively
common. Butl t to make allow-
ou have no poetry
about you, no sentiment, no romance.
You are all hard, cold facts, scandals

. and politics.™

“I have the news,” replied the News-

per. *I econtain everything that

pens. I am a history of the world
for one day."”

“How it must bore you®" observed
the Book, pityingly. *“You wmust feel
fike s bnlﬁu’.n that every one
writes on. How stupid, too.”

*“Not st sll.” responded the News-

per. with interest. “I do a good
work and I enjoy it thoroughly. I tell
the world what is going on. 1 give
notice to the well of those who are sick.
I tell the living of those who are dead.
1 tell those who are married who have

. separated, and to the old I tell who
' are born.

I tell the people what their
servants, the office-holders, are doing.
I record the movements of govern-
ments. I tell of wars, of peace-mak-

. ings. The meetings of Kings and the

conventions of workingmen I record
impartislly. Nothing is too greal nor
oo small to come into my eolumns
Many a hearw ing tale of distress,
many a tragic

murder, many a ide is first known

I am verv |

{ his hair in the middle

of death, many a |

to the world through the medium of |

corvest mighty wrengs | make men

{ myredl. 1 help wmravel mysteries. §

ou ought te bring two hundred dol-
lars.™

“True,”’ responded the Newspaper,
““in one sense, perhaps, 1 ought to, but
I am sold at a cheap price so that all
may have me. Thus my power of do-
ing good is incressed.”

“But on the other hand,” said the
Book. ‘“you have no sentiment in you.
You are not romantic. You are prac-
tical and filled with facts.™

“What are more romantic than some
facta?’ replied the Newspaper. “A
few days ago 1 told of a yonng woman
who came to this t'il_\.‘ from the country,
fell in with bad company, was cold,
hungry and friendless, and advantage
was taken of her by some bad men.
Through me her true lover, who loved
her when she wore short dressez, who
went to school with her when they
were children together, heard of her.
He is & physician in a large
citv. He came to New York, saw her,
and to-dgy they were married. That is
romautic enongh for you. isn't it?”’

“Yes, that is romantic, but that
only one instapce out of a thonsand.™

“Not at all. The dav before Chrst-
mss & German fell dead in his grimy
shop, leaving » wife and six little chil-
dren gathered around a dwari of a
Christmas tree waiting his coming.
They had less than a dollar in the
house. That was the story I told. In
less than two days the widow had five
hundred dollars in money, which my
readers sent to her, and the ] i
are all comfortably provided for

is

Cniill

arnd

ning and started out on
to for work to }iIJ‘L'

them alive. He
and disheartencd
by failure he was abont to end his sor-
row by throwing himself into the river
when he was sas
saw him. 1
family are elothed
is provided with cmaplovment.
romance for von?

“Well,” remarzed the Book, after
pause, during which ils mind
LO 1ItS OWNn NGbhora:a e o f
with poetry and sentiment wo, aud |
do good alse.™

“1 have no doubt of it,” replied
Newspaper.

N .
l!I;l.iqlvn ulli'-l-

man kissed his wife

ook

bread 10 k....!,

s}
sliects

them

told his suad His

-mr;.-_

That is

the

“I am written in pretiy verse, and T |

am very highly prized.
morals and improve the worldl—or at
least I would if I could be read by
every one. 1 am sure that he wouldn™
soll me for anything. He wounld feel
lost if it were not for me. He would

[ teach hich

VI
He throws von awav.”” added
Book. with a trace of conscious
in its “but  he
wounldn't think of doine so with me.
He wants me here to look at and to
remind him of my suthor. He can
buy another of you for a mere pitiance
and he doesn’l value you at all. In
truth, I have listened to all you have
had to say and think that you are really
of very little importance or you surely
wounld eost more. [ don’t believe he
cares whether he sees vou at all.”
“May be not.," the Newspaper was

insisnl.
L

Yvalee,

about Lo say when the owuer of the;

desk returned and resumed his seat.

“ John,”
the office bov, “bringr me a
mine.
I could write in a4 week and I know hi
will appreciate it.”’

** Yes, sir,™ rl‘.‘-pflll‘h"l the bov.

** By the way,”” econtinued the man,

for books and macazines to take to the

] . | hospitals for the =ick to read.”
** He was probably in a hurry,” ex- ! I

** Yes, sir,”” said the boy.

“If they come here give them this
blue book of poetry. It is making me
tired seeing it around. I never read it
and can’t say whether it is worth any-
thing or not At any rate,
giad to get it out of my sigln. It al-
wavs reminds me of that beggar who
wrote it and made me pay ten times as
much for it as it is worth.”

** Yes, sir,”” said the boy, and the
doleful sizh of the mortified Book was
drowned by the cheerful rattle of the
Newspaper as each started out on his

new mission of life.—Bemjomn Norti- | :
| wWas ierward discovered and

rop, in N. Y.
——

A NARROW ESCAPE.

Graphic.

The Awmenities of Life as Displayed
Members of the * Purfesh.”

An oldish, thick-set man, with side

whiskers and a bald head, got on the

train at Amsterdam the other day to

by

! eome into the (‘il_\ , and he was oblized

to take a seat alongside of a voung
man who wore eve-glasses and parted
The oldish man
seemed annoyed becanse he couldn't
get a seat alene, and the voung man
took no pains to eonceal the fact that
he was mad at being disturbed.

“The pim'e' for dudes,” smd the old
man, as he wriggled around, “is in the
baggage-ear.”’

“And the place for hogs,” replied
the other, *“is on a freight train.™

“H'm. How do I know youaren't a
pickpocket?”

“And how
murderer?”

“H.hl! I
conductor.”

“Don’t nive
man.”

“Don’t you talk that wayv to me.”

“And don’t yvou try to binff me.”

At that moment the counductor eani
along, and as he took the oldish man's
ticket he gave both a sharp look, and
said:

“If ons of vou try any of your tricks
on this train I'll make it the saddest
event of your lives.”

“H'm! ‘Scuse me,"”
man to the dude as

assed on. *“I didn't
onged to the purfesh.”

“And “serse me, partner, I'm just
ont of tae cooler, and don’t know any
of the new gang. Let's shake."—N
. Siar.

do 1 know vyou aren’t a

think I'd better call the

yourself away, old

snid the oldish
the econduoctor
know you be-

——— —— &

—An admirer of ex-Senator Conk.
ling has sent that gentleman > barre!

of hewing gum ‘s-.-firving it will eure

| hia dvspepsia

' ron Hastings.

| netism and the

| and in a short time the Bunk of
: f“)].llﬂ
Western |

| tion of the

| but

| earried down to Belmont

¢l
Then |

| again a wretehed, hungry, shivering |

- sent under the ol dance of one of
| ston's

| pense.

ed by two men who |

and fed now, and he |

Trevert ]. |
am hiled |
but

ke exclaimed, calling to |
wrapper. 1 |
want to mail this paper to a friend of |
It has got more news in it thau |

i was a nobleman

I shall be {

| but
i “ir[I‘{'l.

{ When he was in prison he b
{ hard that he might have an

WILLIAM C. RALSTON.

The Extravaganeces of the Noted Califo rnls
Fioneer.

William C. Ralston was probably the
most extraordinary man California ever
has known, and he left a mark on his
State which can never be eradieavd.
Whatever may have been his sins, tol-
lies and weaknesses his genius can never
be questioned, and it would no more
be possible to write a history of Cali-

| fornia, without mention of Ralston's

name, than to sum up the carcer of
India and forget what is owed to War-
The great monnment he
ha= left to his name is the Bank of Cali-
foramm. He organized it, put his for.
tuane into it, drew those of other rich
men into it by his rare personal mag-
administrative power
men intnitively recogaized,
Cali-
it has siree
}t*.’uiing financial institu-
Pacific Bt
of California not
Ralston's ambition It
the instroment of
great primary  aim, which wais
to incrcase the glory and th: cone
sequence of California and of Ralston,
He built a magnificent he at Bel-
mont, on the Scuthern Puaeifie Radiroad,
and entertained in & style which has
never been approached by any  Culifor-
nian before oo Sinee. Nn! & tourist or a
party of note came to the State bat was
in sl
ear, }_’!:'I.n-qll""h':]. drive n from one end of
the county to the other. had the bell room
thrown open and city and eouniy cone
voked, and then, more often than not,

which all

became what
mained —the

rie

coast, the
Bank did

iy

Salis-
w.s
.II.!‘§

Ll

S SN

ital-
friends to visit Yosemite, Bie
Trees and the Geysers at their host's ex-
In all this there was a -l1|-:1'_:
favor of snobbery, of course —it was os.
tentations, it was ornate, it lacked
finement: but it had a character of
own; it had a sparkle and a dash and a
glitter that was different fromy the ordi-

nary entertaining as I

I'it=

s

u dston was unlike
everv othar parvenn Nothine that Le
did had in it a sugeestion of the com-
monplace; everylhine was gicantic, hoe
wildering, prince-like, absuro,
alwauys gimal. [ remembes
when the Buarlincame party was ol
here. He invited the entirs _
together with a number of the most
Prbm'.m:n?. men in San Frae :

niten

or
embisay,

ICI=Chy, DK~

| Ing a comnany of one hondred and ten

in BH, J--\Ht l:‘! B:':'u weid 1-_...],'1@:;‘--"_ !.l
party were assembled in T]:t_- ij'-;‘;'.t'_'.'
awaiting the announeement of dinner,
when lo! the wall in front l

of them
moved i then

almoest inand 1. rusH
slowly, like the curtain of a theater, and
dia:tmw:-irw] in the ceiling above, while

beyond lay revealed the grest banguel-
inf_: hall, & blaze of lizht chrystal
shimmering silver and gold.  The eo
de-thealre had its effeet, The strancers
in spite of their good breeding, were as
dazzled and astonished as Ralston could
possibly have desired. Every thing 5
the same great seale.
Belmont has something like =
and twenty bed-rooms, and is
est as well as the most beaatiful private
residence in the State.—Cor. Providence
Journal.

11\ house 37
handeed
the larvr-

on

NOBLE RASCALS.
A Housebreaker Sends a Present tea Litile
Giirl.
I have heard a burgling story whers a
little girl saved her sick mother {rom

i th2 awiul shock and disquictude of a
i barglar’s entrance.
i innocent little thing, and,
*I] read to-day in a paper that a com- |

mittee of ladies were to call down town | youn stairs and found the dining-r

She was a swi
hearine a
roise in” the night, she fearlessly camn
wvindow wide open and man in
room. She asked the man whot
wanted.  The barglar, who muns!
had a touch of humor, answered tha
and that his favo
wav of coming into a house was by 1
window in preference to the door.
would be very glad if she wonld let b

He

I

! bave the loan of the family plate.  "The

[
Was
\\h:i“

child said that he must
quiet, because her mamma
she would get him
She brought him all the sil
knew of, but }“_111}"&:!:'1'7.\ bogoed
Little cup .'IU.'! )

[ his

e

'.-._! L

1
w g

hm to spare her
which he :1('>.---|'-i‘i\._'__'f‘\ did.

e
with the child, and the parents, kno
ine that the man had not acted so badly
as he might have done, took the ehild to
see him 1o prison.  He was, perhaps, as
much allceted Ly her innoeent prattie
< v a considerable number of dis-
: Some time afterward a pros
was =ent 1o hild thiough the “nol
man'’ who preferred the window
means of ingress and

o - D y
}v_"r owred.
————— > ———

THE CONGO PRAILWAY,

The Bold Enterprise of Confiden! Mache
ter Merchaats.

Some of the most responsible of Man-
chester merchants have given their sup-
port Lo the new Trailway
constroeting a line on

p o
Congo.

CONLITsEE

1 '
!‘l':l

GoTess, —d!

syndicate for
the banke of the
The plan of the promoters is to
eonnect by railway the enormous stroteh
of navigable river above Leopoldville on
.“i!;-lfﬂh_\' Pool with the randred
miles of water-way below Nokki. Shonll
the project succead it is hoped te devel-
op an extensive trade with the heart of
Afriea. Goods will be brought downall
the tributaries of the mighty river from
regions to be measurcd by tens of thou-
sands of square miles, to the sfarting-
point of the new line, thence carvied

Nokki by rail, and reshippad fro
that port for Europe andto the N

World. The design is bold, almost |
temerity; but the names of the promnt-
ers seem to show that there is money in
it. Business men do not sink a eouple
of millions in burely civilizad gnarters
of the earth without satisfving them-
selves of a fair prospect of profit.  Pors
haps the chicf gaine looked for in Man-
choster ave dorived from trale

But, after all,

s _.':-“
»
m
v
»

to he
rather than dividends.
the one involves the ather i “ithe
Congo Vallev”” Road opens op new
markets to Muanchoster, it wil be
profits to its xdventurous sharehold
and if these are left empty-havded,
can only le becanse the merchants

pot thrive — 8L James' Gazelle.

SABBATI-DAY READING.

HIS JUSTICE.

LJobhn, 1: &

Nota hard Master did | deem my Jord,

But jus:, since He had pledged his royal
word,

And written in the chiangeless rolls on high;

“ The soul that simpeth, it shall surely die;”

So when in dreams [ heard the solemn call
Summon my apirit to the judgment hall,
Trembling, 1 cried; “In this my utmost

nee
Still with His justice let His meroy plead.™

Lo, to the door, with greeting wands, there
CAIne

vnue with a welcome, in my Lord's dear name.

Grasping her garmeut's hem, I poured my
piPi:: . B

* 0! tendar Mercy! Let me comewith thee!

* Justien
].K‘H-k.
She <howe

must smite;” but, with a radlant

1 the pages of the judgmeni-book;

I um His jusiice; bast thon never heard

Jue! Lo fopgeee 18 written in His Word?”

= Ewily Huntington Mitler, in N. Y. Independ-
et

—_——

CHURCH MANNERS.

A Few Suggestions as to How We Should
Deport Ouarselves When in the Lord's
House,

1. If yvour pew be rented and some
stranger be in it, never show him out,
nor allow your countenance to exhibit
the least regret at his beingz in yoar
seat. In vour heart thank God that he
is there; and no matter if he comes in
rags, keep him there, and let no mem-
ber of vour family take his place. Find
a seat among those who know you.
Those who are near you and discover
your condilion will make room for you
rapidly.

2. free chureh,
yourself in the hands of an wusher,
and say mnot one word. Sit down
where he seats yvou. He has studied the
chureh and knows best. If you insist
upon seating vourself, you may enter a
pew in which vou will leave only one
vacancy; then if a man and his wile
come and wish to sit together, you sep-
arate them. If there be :Hl}'lhiﬂf_‘.‘,’
.:-ill*i_‘i:'.l mn your case¢e, a8 hardness 0-!'
hearing, or a weak limb, then you
should inform the usher and let him se-
¢ct your seat.

3. In dressing for the church, pre-
pare yourself to throw ofl yomr wrap-
pings when you enter the pew. If you
have on clothing to protect you against
the cold, and enter 2 church warmed
with stove or register, you will soon
oecome uncomfortable and restless.
Study how you are to be as comfort-
able in the church as in your own
house, aud do not let any false mod-
esly prevent vou from rising to pull off
your overcoat, or sncque, or shawl.

" 4. Take care how youuse fans. Nine-

tenths of funning is unnecessary. You

would be more comfortable if you
wounld sit still and be gquiet. The most
of fanning is in an expression of gen-
eral fussiness of temper. BMoreover, it
may annoy your neighbor. We heard
& physician say ‘‘that he thought that s

it is a put

gin was due to the use of fansin church,
and fell, not on those who fanned, but
apon some of their neighbors.” We
have often heard the remark: I got
little good of the sermon yesterday, be-
cause of the lady next to me, who
fanned me till [was almostin a shiver.”
ister if he should fan himself while
I\l'o':‘.t‘hins_r?

5. Conform to the nsages of the con-
gregation: stand when they stand;
kneel when they kneel. If you are a
stranger, do not make haste to ehange
you: position. Do not rise, nor sit,
nor kneel, until you discover what is
done in the congregation. In your
church it may be different. You may
be accustomed to kneel just afterthe
singing of a hymn. But some Sunday
may find vou in church where the con-
gregation might, after the singing of
the hymn and before the prayer, eon-

the creed. It would be awkward for
vou to sit down or kneel, and be com-
pelled to rise and repeat the ereed, or
keep in a posture that would msake you
conspienous.

6. Be attentive to strangers. If yom
are settled m a church, keep a supply
of hyimn-books and Bibles, and hand
them to those who are strangers. Ex-
tend vour hand to the stranger at the
close of the Invite him to
come again and oceapy your pew.
Offer to make him acquainted with
vour pastor. It is no excuse for you
to say “that you do not know him.™
‘I'hat is the very reason for speaking to
him in church

7. Lastly. Do not commence to
gather up your outer garments until
the entire service has been concluded.
A short time since we were in one of
the bost known churches in America,
whose popular pastor elosed the serv-
ice by saying: *“‘Now et us ciose by
singing the long-measure doxology,
pronounce the benediction and resnme
our overcoats.”’ The programme
struck ns as corrzet, and its intimation
as practical, but we greatly regret the
state of church manners which made
the pastor think such a thing appro-
propriate.—Rev. Dr. C. F. Deems, in
Pulpit Treasury.

B T e ——

Amusing as Well as Instructive

serviee,

Mr. Guthrie once told a story which
was as suggestive of a moral as it was
amusing. A friend of his, questioning
alittle boy, said: **\ hen yonur father
and mother forsake you, Johnny, do
von know who will take you wup?’
“Yes, sir,” said he. *“And who?”
said the friend. ‘‘The police,”” was
Johnny's answer. Parents will do
well to consider the truth there was in
this reply. The parent who is too
much occupied, or too selfish to look
after the training of his child, need not
be surprised to see the child come to
serious harm. Torn him into the strec
to find his companionship and pleasnre,
becanse it costs time and patience and
money to furnish him atteactions at
home, and if the police do not take him

np. it may be owing to official negh-

oence.  Sociely, also, and the churches,
mav be reminded that if the number ol
bad men and bad women is not to
multiply in the future as in the past,
comebody must carve for the forsaken
« children of unchristian households.—
Lion's Advocate,

aree amount of the prevalent nearal- | .
NIRS it 5 e | crowed over by that little midget, the

What would you think of your min- |

| day.

! twice as

|
|

!
l

| rie hugged Tabby, Bob would fly into

tinae standing until they had repeated |

r“Bappy amily’” had it not been for

| dreadfully torn, just ruined.”™

wolemn-faced minister so frightened

READING FOR THE YOUNG. |

BOATING IN THE SKY.

Lezy olouds, o slowly Soati

That wuid ve my kind of buml.—

R.ding. gliding. bixh in aie,

Hound [ur—oh, for an. woere!

Do you ever sail 8o fur

Thast y ou steer aguinst & star?

And the moon—Wbo turns you round

When on ber you d run agronnd?

As the w.id goose quacks it south,

Wit the Dluebied bt :‘:e?m
an the Livebdl wings

Is it pinned benenth h's wing?

Have vou ever seen that town

W here the sun sta.s when he s down?

Ts hus bairall gold and cariy?

How does he get up so eaniy?

Who lives "'way on«onder hill,

Always tulking when it's stll?

1 wonder, oh, | do just wonder

If yon've seen old growl‘ng Ihander!

Can’t be stop his children = elalter?

1s he mad?—Ur what's the mstter?

Many gqueer things yoa must A

Bidig:lhl:ﬂ.' a0 wild and hxuhﬂl’.

Lazy clowuds, so slowly Hoating,

That would be my kind of boating.
—Johin Vanos Uheney, tn of. Nicholas,

BANTAM BOB.

The Story of a Little, Handsome and
Piucky Bird—His Ignoble Ead.

Bantam Bob was little. He did not
know it. At least he did not seem to
know it. He bheld up his head and
strutted in his gait as loflily as though
he were the tallest of the Shanghais!
Little dwarf! bardly larger than a
robin, his weight less than one pouad.
Little, but so plucky.

It is said of his variety of birds:
“They are more courageous and pug-
nacions than gamecocks five times
their weight and size—a beauntifal ex-
ample of a great soul in a little body.™
Bob was a living witness of the truth
of this description sevenieen times a
Did he not attack, roat and put
to flight every beast, every man,
woman and child —the owners, Frank,
Elmor and Carrie Marsh excepted—
that erossed his path? Yes, of course
he did.

Bob was handsome. He knew it
At least he seemed to know it. In the
adjoining doorvard was a vain pea-
cock, the grecu and black of whose
back and wings, the blue of whose
neck, the brown, n and gold and
violet of whose tail made a beautiful
play of eolors in the shifting sunlight.

Bob was every whit as vain as the
peacock, else he never would have vied
with or aped bim so. If the ock
promenaded along the top of the board
fence with a hanghty air, trying to daz-
zle people’s eyes with his lustrous
splendor, Bob would strut up and down
the gravel walk with an air just as
haughty and twice as ridiculous.

He seemed to say: *“Look at the
coarse monster. His features are the
colors of the rainbow. My feathers
are every one as white as suow. [ am
retty as he. Hear his harsh
voice. He can'terow. Jcean.” Then
up he would fly to the fence top and
follow right in his rival's footste
erowing lustily, until, tired of being

favorite would vanish, tail and all

Bob bad accomplishments. He would
stand erect upon the palm of Frank's
outstretched hand, and, at the word of
command, shat both eyes, hide his
head under his wing and pretend to be
fast asleep.

The Marsh children had so man
pets that they played menagerie wit
them on Saturdays. Admitiance one
vent and always a full house. Frank
had & mustang pony, five rabbits, a
wootchuek and a coon. Elmer had a
calf, a guinea pig, a lamb and a dog.
Carrie, who was only four years old,
had only tabby and her five kittens.
Bob was a joint possession.

These pets would have formed a

Bob's jeslousy. If Frank caressed his
pony, if Eimer patted his ealf, or Car-

their faces like = small fury. Then
Elmer wonld seize and stroke him,
Frank feed him loppered milk and Car-
rie call him pet names antil his rufiled
feelings were smoothed and Bobby was
himself again. The children had their
hands full to keep peace on bis se-
count. Every member of the family
had something against him. He seted
so. Katy Kos-ta-ma-lasky, the Bohe-
mian hired girl told them “he had torn
her new ball dress made of pink mo-
squito-netiing,and she meant to make a
pie of him, bake it in a patiy-pan and
eat that pie herself, hateful listle
rooster.”’

Frank and Elmer did not believe
Katy and said so. “Yes he had,” she
said, “‘she was at the well talking with
John Nikota when somcthing came
whack up against the back of her neck.
She ran into the house; the door
slammed to; her dress was caught and

“There, there, you did it yourself,”
cried Frank. Eimer said: “No busi-
ness to wear such a slimsy dress.™
I'hey began quarceling, when Carrie
said: “1 know what made Bob tear
Katy'sdress.” “What?"" said all their
voives in concert. **Cos Bob, he was
jealous of Katy's bean.” This witty
remark of Carrie’s restored harmony
at once, and, no doubt, saved Bob's
life.

Mrs. Marsh was vexed at him and
threatened to have him beheaded be-
cause he flew on to the kitchen table
and ate the top crust off her ples. At
this threat Carrie seized and hid him
under a sieve in the woodhouse cham-
ber, feeding him, in the meantime, so
much rich irnit-cake he came near dy-
ingof dyspepsia.

he music teacher both feared and
bated him because he was for ever
shocking her nerves by jumping sud-
denly upon her shoulders and flyin
into her face unexpectedly. He b
her because the noise of her pi
drowned his crows. He wished always
to be heard., But the children be-
friended him and saved his life many a
time. Once thongh they thonght it
was all over with their favorite. He
had not a spark of reveremee in that
great soul of bhis, not an atom. He
was saucy o the minister. Let Mr.
Marsh hear of that it would be useless
for them lo interiere.

Perhaps Bob was angry because that

tiw children that they had not petted

What do vou think the minister said
to the children after prayers that pichi?
It was this: “That’s a plocky e
Bantam of yours, boys™ They both
turned pale.” Carry began toery. He
continued: *I wish I conld oltain one
ast like him for my little sickly boy at
ome. He is very fond of such run.

Was he not good? Elmer told Frank
confidentially. *If that minister wonld
only stay here I should join the chureh,
his chureh, right off.” *So wonld E
said Frank, “he’s the man for me; he
knows enongh to admire Bob.”

When not doing saything else Bob
was certain to be teasing Tabby. She
did not care one fizg on her own e
count, but those kittens of hers —they
mast not have their eves put out before
they were fairly opened to the
of this beantiful world. All her moth-
erly instinets and feclings forbade it

Oune lovely summér ofternoon when
the entire family were absent ex ug
Katy Kos-ta-ma-lasky—John XNikots
said she had no eyes or ears for any-
thing else —Tabby got her back up at
Bob. First she euffed bim, then she
spit in his face, and bhad about wmade
up her mind to eat him alive,
when he escaped from her clulehes.
He flew on to the soap barrel and
erowed over her.

Tabby, doubly enraged, sprang up
after him. Her weight tipped the
cover off and Bob fell into the barrel.
Tabby fell in too, but she got out
again. Bob never did. At least not
until next morning, when Elmer fished
him out. Then he was dead. Of course
he was.

What a vast pity so little, so hand-
some, 30 pluncky a bitd should have
met his death in a soap barrel

Long and sincerely the ehildren
mourned for him. They laid him ten-
derly in a little tin box and buvied him
in a shady corner in the garden.

Elmer put white palings around his
grave, and Carrie planted a while rose-
oush upon it. Framk set up a litgle
headstone, upon which was printed

“Buive Baxrau Boa™

—Jennie Vickery, in N. ¥. Tribune.
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DON'T CUT THE STRING!

The Habit of Waste In Little Thisgs =
Drawback to Oue's Value aand Uselal-

ness.
Said one of the mest sueressinl

merchants of Cleveland, O., a day or
two since, to a lad who was opening &
parcel: “Youngz man, untie these
strings—don't cut them!” It wasn's
the first remark be had made to a new
employe. It was the first lesson for
the lad to lemin, and involved ﬁ
ciples of success or failure in his

ness career. Pointing to s well-dressed
man behind the counter, he said:
““There is a man who whips ont his
scissors and cuts the strings of the
packsge in three or four places. He is
& good salesmsn, but will never be
anything more. I he lives
from hand to mouth and very likely is
more or less in debt. The trouble with
him is that he was pever taught to
save. I told the boy just now to untie
the string instead of cutting it, not so
much for the value of the string as to
teach him that everythieg maust be
saved and nothing wasted. If the idea
can be firmly impressed upon the mind
at a beginning in life that nothing waa
made to be wasted, you have laid the
foundation of success.”

The moval of this little inc*dent &
self-evident. A young man well
brought up, with a fair education
seeks employment in a business house.
The habit of waste in little thi is
noticeable, and becomes a drawback on

| his value and usefulness to his employ-

er. The disregard of saving strings
and paper develops intc careiessness
that runs through all his babits. He
does not get on in the world because
he is wasteful Small sams slip
through his fingers almost onecon-
sciously becanse they sre small. He
wastes time by the minute, without a
thought of the old adage: *‘Take care
of the minutes and the hours will take
care of themselves.”

Sitting in the counting-room of one
of Cleveland's oldest and most sue-
cessful merchants of the day we noticed
that he cr* off the blank sheets of the
letters he was engaged in filing. The
name of this man is a sysonym of
character and benevolence, and his
liberality in all good works is almost
unbounded. is altention being
called to what seemed to be an nuu-
sual proceeding, he said: “Yes, %
may strike you as a singular tuing to
save these half sheet of paper, but I
commenced life as a boy in a country
store, and this was one of the first les
sons in saving little things that was
taught me by my employer. He bas
been nearly half a centary under the
sod but I neverdo this without thinking
of the good old man. 1 believe it was
the cause of my suceess in life.”

This saving of little things Jdoes not
imply stinginess or meanness. It is
simply the babit of saving instead of
wasting. [t is embodied in the moito:
“Waste not, want not.” ‘Therefore
we do say: ‘‘Don’t cut the string.™"—

Newshoys' Appeal.

A Timeiy__wsﬂ-l-

One bundred and twenty-six thou-
sand miles of railway sre now resonant
with commerce in the United States.
Each mile contains 3,000 wooden ties
(the average life of the tic is ten years;
each year 10 per cent. of the ties is re-
newed). At 60 ceants apiecce the an-
nual cost is more than S20, 000,000,
ten years from date every tie pow i
nse will have been remnewed. Thnk

the other means of consumption
timber products, im bridges, cars,
warehouses, depots
voraciotus and insatisble railvoads slso
employ; and do they

ciared the l'ig;ill of the States 'x

late rziiroads in many wags.and
not as to their utilia -

| planting alongz  their lines on

feet of 11ght of way ?—J. Slerfing M
tom, tr. Juting. cas
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him since isis arrival. At any rate, he
never showed move fight or rage in his
life thax when he flew at the parson.

Pa., school “wrote : :
shonld be no lndians within'the L
States wre n :
people are 20 basy

Not 28 yet. DBut the coarts have de-

of the forests thus destroyed, and of

and fuel, which the

w1
-

- Lo

-
o =

—An Indian eehelsr at the Carlisie,




